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SYNOPSIS.

Major Lawrence, Bon of Judge Law-ronc- u

of Virginia, whoso wife was a Lee,
U sent on a porllous mission by Gen.
Washington, Just after the winter nt Val-
ley Forgo. Dlsj-ulso- d In a British uni-
form Lawrence arrives within tho enemy s
linos. Tho Major attends a great fate
ftnd saves Iho "Lady of tho Blended
Rose" from mob Ho later meets tho girl
at a brilliant ball. Trouble Is started
over a waits, and Lawrence Is urge? by
his partner. Mistress Mortimer (The Lady
of tho Blended Kose). to mako his escape.

CHAPTER IV. (Continued).
How I kopt to tho measuro I cannot

Imagine, for, In an Instant, all my
houso of cards crumbled Into nothing-
ness. 8ho know mo, this bluo-eye- d

girl; knew me, and sought to aid my
mission, this daughter of. a loyalist,
this lady of tho Blended Rose. It h
Inconceivable and yet a fact my
namo had been whispered by her lips.

Suddenly she looked up laughing, as
though to mako others feel that wo
conversed lightly. Wo passed Grant,
even as I held my breath, almost
afraid to venture with words. Yet
they would not bo restrained.

"You certainly startled mo; how do
you know this? Surely wo have never
mot before?"

"I refuse to bo questioned, sir; it
means nothing how I know tho fact
that I do should bo sufficient"

"Must Mistress Claire"
"Rather Mistress Mortimer."
"Yet tho captain called you Claire."
"And wo were children together

you can scarcely claim such familiar-
ity"'
, ' "I warrant you can name me "

"Allen, is It not, sir?"
What was It the witch did not know I

This was no guess work, Buroly, and
yot how could her strango knowledge
boh;countcd for? Sweet as tho faco
was, greatly as it had attracted me,
there was nothing to awaken a throb
of memory. Surely I could never have
seen her before, and forgotten; that
would have been impossible. Tho mu-

sic ceased, leaving us at the farther
extremity of tho hall.

"And now you will go?" she ques-
tioned eagerly.

"You mean, leave hero?"
"Yes; you said onco tonight, that

"but for mo you would be riding yon-
der. I realized all you meant, and
you must not remain. The guard lines

- are Black tonight, and you can get
through, but if you wnlt until tomor- -

row it may bo too late. Believe mo, I
Mt your friend, a friend of your
cailq)."

"I do bellcvo you; I could not con-

nect you with deceit, but I am bewil-
dered at this sudden exposure. Docs
Captain Grant also suspect my iden-
tity?"

"I think not not yet, at least, for if
ho did you would be under arrest. But
there aro others here who would rec-ogniz- o

you just as I have. There Is
no mystery about It I was In Phila
delphia when tho Continental troops
were hero, and you were pointed out
to me then. No, we have never met,
yet I was sure I recognized you this
afternoon."

"I was pointed out to you by
whom?"

"My brother my twin brother on
tho staff of General Lee."

"Did you not inform me your family
were loyalists?"

"Yes; It is true," earnestly, her foot
tapping tho floor, as though annoyed
at such persistent questioning. "I
have a father and brother in the
king's service but one Is a renegade,
and I I"

, "You aro what?"
"I am merely a woman, sir, unable

tp determine whether to finally be-

come loyalist or rebel."
I looked gravely Into her eyes untilt

tpfC

if I Leave You Now at You Request
F I Mut First Have Promise of Wei--

come Aoaln."

Aahey fell, veiling their revelation of
El ' Truth behind long lashes.
4, fif"MlstrpR. Mortimer." I murmured.

e"4nf1tnB' r rlnnn to hp.r nlnk par. I felt
bbvv"3 r; : ;, ; i;,;" . i "

1UO BOIV IUUCU Ul iiui lull I uu ui; nya,
Yfovi dissemble so charmingly as to

Sjveu puzzle mo. But. if I leave you
ow. as you request, I must first have

Iprbmlso of welcoroo again."
17 "Then you mean to return a pris-

oner? I am always merciful to tho
Bufforink."
C5No: wo aro coming back to Phila

delphia victors, and soon. 1 am not
frald to toll you. I nave learnea
tuh today, and go back to report to
nehlngton that the exchange of

means the early evnc-Wor- t-

of the city. When wo moot
VI h vmi will not hfl a ladv of tho
WodRoao, nor will I bo wearing

unuorm.
T.veyes sparkled brightly Into
.then dropped aemurejy,
iTrKtheV'llko the colora yoif arc
fJ$inow,iand nm surMths drcla
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discovered whoro I can read tho truth
beyond tho masque what Is occurring
now?"

Sho turned to look, attracted as I
had been by tho change and bustlo
about us. A fow feet from whero we
stood conversing, largo folding doors,
previously concealed by draperies,
warn Riirldnnlv fluncr wide oncn. ro- -

veallng a magnificent dining hall.
Dazzled by tho magnificent spoctacie, n
I turned to my companion, unablo to
resist temptation. Sho must have In-

stantly read tho purpose In my faco,
for sho grasped my sleeve.

t
"No; you must not think of remain-

ing a moment longer. Thero will bo
a seat reserved for me, and Captain
Grant Is coming this way now Some-

thing fs wrong, I nm sure; I havo no
tlmo to explain, but promise mo you
will leave hero at onco at once."

Her eyes, her words, woro so in-

sistent I could not refuso, although as
I glanced about I felt convinced
there was no danger In thiB assem-
blage, not a familiar faco meeting
mino. At tho instant Grant camo up,
elbowing his way through tho press,
and staring Insolently into my eyes,
oven as ho bowed politely to tho lady
beside me.

"At least this Is my prlvllcgo," ho
Insisted, "unless thero be another pre-

vious engagement of which I am Igno-

rant"
"Oh, no," and Bho rested her hands

on tho green sleeve, smiling from hl3
faco Into mine. "Wo were waiting for
you to come. Goodnight, Lieutenant
Fortesque."

They had taken a atop or two, when
Grant halted, holding her arm tightly
as ho glanced back to where I stood.

"Would Lieutenant Fortesque spare
mo a moment after I havo found tho
lady a seat,?" ho questioned politely.

"Gladly, If you do not keep me
waiting too long."

"Then thero will bo no delay. Shall
wo say tho parlor below?" I

I bowed, conscious of tho muto ap-

peal In tho lady's face, yet with no
excuse for refusal.

"As well there as anywhere, sir."
Onco again we bowed with all the

punctilious ceremony of mutual dis-

like, and ho whispered something Into
her ear as they disappeared In the
stream of people. My cheeks burned
with indignation at his cool insolcnco.
What could It mean? Was ho merely
seeking a quarrel 7 or was thero some-thin- e

else concealed behind this re-

quest? In either case I know not how
to act, and yet felt no Inclination to
avoid the meeting. Studying over the
situation I pushed my way through
tho crowd across tho floor of tho ball-

room. There were a fow people still
lingering on tho stairs, but, except for
tho servants, the parlora below were
deserted. I walked the length of one
of tho great rooms, and halted In
front of a fireplace to nwalt Grant's
coming. I was eager to havo this af-

fair settled, and bo off. I compre-
hended now tho risk I had assumed
by remaining so long, and began to
feel tho cords of entanglement draw-

ing about mo. Thero was a door op-

posite where I stood, and, staring
toward It, I saw It open slightly, and,
back In tho darkness, tho beckoning
of a hand. Startled, yet realizing that
It must mean me, I stepped closer,
gripping tho hilt of my sword, half
suspecting treachery.

"Quick," and 1 recognized tho deep
contralto of the voice. "Don't stop to
question; thero is not a moment to
lose."

CHAPTER V.

The Threat of Swords.
Stepping from tho glnro of those

gleaming parlor lights into the gloom
of that narrow passage, blinded mo for
tho Instant, yet a moment later, I be-

came aware of tho distant glimmer of
a candle.'the faint reflection revealing
tho girl's faco.

"Please do not talk; do not ask any-
thing yet," sho urged hurriedly,
noiselessly closing tho door at my
back, and as instantly gripping my
sleeve. Her breath camo quickly; her
volco trembled from surpressed excite-

ment "Como with me, beyond tho
"light yonder."

I followed her guidance, bewildered,
yet having every confidence tho rea-
son for this mysterious occurrence
must bo fully Justified. Tho passago
curved slightly, terminating at a dosed
door. Scarco a reflection of tho candle
reached ub here, yet my eyes woro by
now sufficiently accuBtomed to tho
gloom bo that I could traco tho out-

lines of her faco. A vaguo doubt took
possession of me.

"You are causing mo to run away
from Grant," I protested blindly. "You
are making mo appear afraid to meet
him."

"No, It la not that," swiftly. "Ho
was not coming to you personally at
all you were to bo arrested?"

"What! He knew mo then?"
"1 am not sure somo ono did, and

mentioned his suspicions. Captain
Grant was glad enough of an excuse,
no doubt, but he," tho Boft volco fal-

tering, "ho-rond- a mistake in twitting
mo for being friendly toward you."

"And you camo to warn,' to savo
mo!" I exclaimed, pressing her hnnd.

"That was nothing; I could do no
less. I am only glad I knew tho way."

"You mean how you" .might rdacb me'first?"
"Yes; it camo to mo lira flash when

he first left mo alono, only I was not
certain In which parlor you would bo
waiting. I ran through tho kitchen
and down the back stairs; I helped
tho officers plan their decorations, and
in tfrat jway learned of this private
pasaago beneath the stairs. It was
asy, but oh,

'
listen 1 they nro in

thero yowl" ,t
Wo could hoar voices through ihh

wall cIpft'rlJrsBnpuBh to ovon
distinguish words, V.thayokers' ex
erclsed lUtltf ftatValot. tfH the strt'a
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slondcr flguro press against me In tho
narrow spaco where we stood, and I

clung to her hand, both remaining mo
tlonless and silent

"That fellow has run, Grant,"
boomed somo ono hoarsely, "cither
afraid, or clso what you say ho Is.
See here, boy, did you seo anyone In
hero lately In scarlet Jacket?"

"I don' Just 'member, 6ah," answered
negro, hesitatingly. "I was busy

over dor' cleanln' do Bldeboa'd."
"Well, he's not hero now, that's ce-

rtain' broke In Grant impatiently,
"and wo'vo been In all tho parlors?
What next, MncHugh?"

"Try to head him off before ho can
get out of tho city, of course That's
his gamo, probably. Osborne, have
Cartor como here nt once. Why didn't
you nab tho fellow upstairs, Captain?
Fool play that, sending him down
here."

"I didn't wish to create a row In the
ball-room- ; ho was with Clalro Mor-
timer"

"Oh, I see," laughing coarsoly.
"Something besides military duty In-

volved, eh?"
"I'll troublotyou tobo a trifle more

careful, MacHugh," Grant said Btlffly.
"The fellow did her a small scrvlco In
tho afternoon, and sho couldn't refuso
dancing with him, as he was In uni-

form, and apparently all right. I ad-

vise you to drop that part of tho af-

fair. Hero's Carter now."
I could hear tho click of tho new-

comer's spurs ns ho crossed the room.
MacHugh chuckled.

"Touchy about It Just tho same, I

seo; however we'll pass up the lady.
Carter, thero has been a spy In hero
tonight, calling himself Lieutenant
Fortesque, of tho 42nd Regiment He
came through the lines this morning
with despatches for Howe, I under-
stand. I)ld you meet him?"

"No, sir, but ono of my men was
riding about with him all day Watts;

heard him telling about it an hour
ago."

"Ib that so? Whcro'd thoy go?"

You Can Please Gol"

"Covered everything, I Judge, from
Callowhlll to tho Lower Battery.
Watts said ho asked questions of
everybody they met, but he didn't
any notes. He liked tho fellow, but
thought ho was mighty inquisitive.
Where Is ho now, sir?"

"Tho devil knows, I don't, and you'll
havo to find out He'll head north-
west likely; hoTJ never try to cross
tho river hero. How many men have
you?"

"Twenty."
"Scatter thom to every north post

Tho follow hnd no horse, and your
troopers can easily get ahead of him.
Hurry up now." Carter departed with
click of steel, and MacHugh evidently
turned to his companion.

"We'll catch tho lad all right, Grant
Somo of thoao outposts will nab him
before daylight No use our waiting
around hero; lot's go back upstairs."

Tho girl's nervous grasp on my arm
tightened, her lips pressed cloao to my
ear.

"I I must got back to my nt
the table," Bho whispered. "Surely you
know what to do; this Is a roar doork,
there aro stables a hundred feet away;
you mUBt get a horso, and rido fast
you you will do thlsl"

"Yes, of course but how can I
thank you?"

"Don't try; don't ever oven think of
it ngnln. I hardly know what mad im-

pulse sent mo hero. Now I have but
ono thought to hurry you awny, and
set safely back myself you will gp?"

"Yes but "

"Not nowl thero is no tlmo for ex-

planation, promises, unytblng. You
heard what they said; every avmuo or
escapo will bo blocked within an hour.
If you go at once you cat outride them

pkasG, please gol"
Bho held ' out hor HinA, and I

grasped It warmly, uhoMb Joncor to
)i vj

war against tho pitiful appeal in her J

voice,
"Yes, I'll go, at once. But I tako

away wltfr mo a memory which will
never permit mo to bo satisfied until
wo meet again. Wo havo been to-

gether so short a time "

"Had It been longer," sho interrupt-
ed, "you would know mo better, and
xaro less, perhaps. I nm a sham; a
cheat," a trifle of bitterness In tho
tone. "You will learn nil that somo
day, and laugh at yourself. Oh, t know
you will; bo not another word, sir. I
nm going; then, perhaps, you will."

Thero was a slight pressure of her
Angers, and sho had vanished so quick-
ly I could only staro blindly along tho
deserted passage. Yet, an Instant
later, tho peril of my predicament
flashed back upon my mind, and I
faced tho immediate necessity for ac-

tion.. What her strango words might
mean could not bo Interpreted; I mado
no attempt to comprehend. Now I

must find means of escape, and learn
tho truth later. I opened tho door
cautiously, and stepped without, overy
nervo taut, every musclo braced for
action. It was a star-li-t night, and tho
numerous rear windows of tho man-
sion cast a glare of light for some dis-

tance The dark shadow of a high
fenco alono promised concealment,
and, holding my sword tightly, I crept
In that direction, breathing again more
freely as I reached Its protection un-

observed. Thero was a guard stationed
before tho stable door a Grenadlor.
from tho outllno of his hat and oth-

ers, a little group, wcro sitting on tho
grass a dozen feet away. If they had
not been already warned I might gain
a horso by boldness, but the probabil-
ity was that hero was Carter
had mounted his squad, and I would
merely walk forward Into a trap. I

had better chanco tho possibility that
Bomo visitor had left a horse tied in
front, or to one of tho stands. With
this possibility In mind I turned, and
skirted the house, making myself as
Inconspicuous as possible. There were

soldiers on the outsldo steps; I heard
their voices without seeing them, and
was thus to run swiftly across
an open space, memory guiding mo
toward tho opposlto pavilion. Breath-
less, with heart beating fast, I

"If You Go at Once Outride Them. Please,

take

placo

whero

driven

That electricity must havo been
known to the ancients has. been many
times asserted, but now comes for
ward an olectrlclan in Munich Mr.
Stadelmann who has been in times
past an archaeologist, to assort that
ho found In Egypt, In burled walla, in-

dications denoting tho uso of electrlo
lamps. Bays a writer in Harper's
Weekly. Ho claims that Moses
brought electricity from Egypt and
that there are Biblical paragraphs
which will bear him out in his state-
ment that lightning rods woro in uso
in tho templo at Jerusalem, stadel-
mann bollevos that tho serpent ot
bronzo of Mooes was nothing moro or
less than nn ordinary lightning rod
such bb Is in uso today.

Ho points out, further, that tho Ark
of tho Covenant mado as it was ot
wood and adorned insido and out with
gold, constituted a verltablo JLoyden

Jar which communlcstod with rt light-

ning rod on tho roof, nnd that it waa
bo arranged that under determined
conditions it could bo chargod wtttt
electrlo lluld and produco tho donth
of any ignorant person daring to en-

ter tho sacred precincts of tho ark
without necossary precautions.

Wife's Unqualified PraJca.
The young! novelist, haJ had hard"

tlmo'ot It, nnd hlsulear wife had bar!
Juat as hard a ono. She held his fni
enta in poor tteom and ohen urgod

crouched low In tho shadow, endeavor
lng to make out my more immedlato
surroundings. Thero were no horses
there, but I could clearly distinguish
tho stomping of restless hoofs some-
where to tho right As I straightened
up, determined upon discovering an
empty caddie If possible, tho flguro of
a man advanced toward mo.

"Hold on there! hold on!" ho com-

manded shortly. "Who nro you? What
tho dovll aro you skulking about out
hero for?"

It was Grant beyond a doubt; I
would recognlzo the peculiar snarl of
that voice In a thousand. Ho had not
gone upstairs then; had not rejoined
tho lady In tho dining-room- . What
woutd she think of his absence?
What would sho do when she realized
Its probable meaning? Someway I was
not frightened, nt thus meeting him,
but glad If those others would only
keep away, and let us settle tho affair
between us. Here was his test a
coward would cry out nn alarm, sum
mon tho guard to his assistance), but.
if tho fellow's nervo only held, or If bo
hated mo badly enough, he'd fight It
out alono. All this camo to mo In a
flash, and tho words of challcnKO
spoken beforo ho even grasped the
thought of who I was.

"So I have discovered you, havo I?
Why did you fail to keep our appoint-
ment within?"

Ho drew up sharply with an oath,
peering at mo through tho dark, be-

wildered by my speech.
"The spy! Yo gods, what luck! Do

you mean to Insinuate I ran away,
sir?"

"How else could I Interpret It?" I
questioned coolly, determined to taunt
him to action. "I waited where you
told me till I was tired. Perhaps you
will oblige mo by explaining your pur-
pose."

Ho muttered something, but without
comprehending Its purport X went on
thrcatoningly:

"And I think you made use ct tho
word spy just now. Did you mlstako
mo for another?"

"Mistake you? No; I'd know you In
hell," he burst forth, anger making his
volco tremble. "I called you a spy, and
you aro one, you sneaking night rat
You never waited for mo In the par
lor; If you had you'd now bo under ar
rest"

"Oh, so that was the plan?"
"Yes, that was It, Mister Lieutenant

Fortesque."
"Well. Grant." I said sternly. "I'v

got Just ono nnsvser to mako you. You

can call your guard, or you can fight
It out with mo here. Whichever you
chooso will depend upon whether you
aro a man, or a cur." I took a step
nearer, watching him as best I corjld
In tho dark. "You aro an unmitigated
llnr, sir," and with sudden sweep of
tho arm I struck-hl- m with open hand.
"Probably you will rcallzo what that
means."

For an Instant ho remained so still
I doubted him. oven held him cheap;
then tho breath surged through his
clinched teeth in a mad oath. Ife
surged toward me, but my sword was
out, tho steel blocking his advance.

"You you actually moan light?"
"Why not? Isn't that cause enough?

If not I will furnish more."
"I do not fight spies"
"Stop! That silly charge Is merely

an excuse. You do not believe It your-

self. You wanted a quarrel yonder in

tho ball-roo- Tho expression of your
eyes was an InBUlt Don't evado now,
I nm here, wearing tho uniform of taa
British army. I havo every right ot a

gentleman, and you will cross swordn,
or I'll brand you coward wherever
thero is an English garrison."

1 saw tho sudden flash of Ws drawn
blade, and flung up my own in guard.

"Wait; rot here, Captain," I insisted
quickly. "We're far too near your
watchful friends yonder; besides the
light Is poor. Let's try our fortunes
beyond tho pavilion, whero It can be
simply man to man."

He turned without a word, and I fol-

lowed, eager enough to havo dou
with tho business. Tho stars gleamed
on tho naked weapons hold In our
hands, but wo exchanged no words
until wo had rounded tho corner and
como forth into tho open spaco be-

yond.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

him to try something else, for she was
sometimes hungry arid all tho time ill
clad. But ono day his luck changed.
Ho began to mako monoy. And tbera
came a day when bo was ablo to write
his check for $100 and pass it to hit
wife.

Her cyea flllod with tears as obt
read It

"Willlbrand, darling," abo said, M
tho hastened around tho tablo nnd put
her arm about his nock, "I'll take boo
all tho mean things I ever said aboa
your work. This la tho best thing yo
over wroto?"

Sardinia.
Tho reBomblanco ot Italy to a boot

cd leg ending In a pronounced too and
heel Is familiar to ovorybody. But
how many, oven of thoso who havo
glencod at Sardinia on tho map in
connoctton with tho Franco-Italia-

trouble, havo observed tho likeness ot
tho island to a footprint? Yet two ot
Its oldest Grcok names wcro Ichnusa
(from "Ichnos," a footmark) Had
Sandnllotls (from "sandal"). If thcQ
numes had not yielded to Sardlula
(said to bo derived from Sardus, a
sen ot Hercules) what should wo bo
calling sardines today? And what of
thi "sardonic" laugh, which com
momorutos that island herb which dl

toned tho features into a grin?

. .it

tfjWji
:l;;.

Moses, Electrician
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PERSUADING MARY

PROVED BIG JOB

By JUNE QAHAN.
"Havo you Bpokon to Mary,

Agatha?" asked Mr. Dickson ot his
wlfo.

"You mean about Ford Lay ton?"
"Yes I happenod to moot young

Dlsbrow coming out of tho gato nnd
It sot mo thinking. I hopo Mary won't
bo dazzled by Dtsbrow's glitter and
flash and ovorlook tho pure gold of
Ford's character."

Mrs. Dickson shook hor head. "I'm
afraid sho will, Jamos girls nro that
way."

"You woro not eh?" Mr. Dickson
pinched his wlfo's plump cheek as ha
passed on, Into Ills study,

"Oh, thero novor was anyono Just
like you, James. I think Ford Lay-to- n

comos nearer than anybody clso
I wish Mary could seo It in tho sama
light"

"Sho seoms to liko him. too."' "Tho child Is charming to him
only I'm afraid she Is rather dazzled
by Billy DIsbdow?'

"Agatha, my dear, supposo you Just
drop a word of advlcq If sho doesn't
tnko It well, send her to mo," suggest-
ed Mr. Dickson, ns ho loft tho room.

A moment lator Mary entered, star-ry-oye- d.

lovely, gracoful, her sweet
lips set In a tender smllo.

"All alone, Momsy?' sho asked, as
sho dropped a light kiss on her moth-
er's white hnlr.

"Yes, dear. Sit down horo a mo-

ment, Mary," and Mrs. Dickson, with
a wistful look at tho stirry oyes and
tho tender lips, sighed at the Idea of
giving up this sweet daughter to apy
ono of tho young men who persistent-
ly wooed her.

"Well?" asked Mary, expectantly.
"Billy Dlsbrow called this after-

noon, didn't ho, dear?" asked Mrs.
Dickson, hesitatingly.

"Yes."
"I'm sorry, dear, but you aro sure

you aro not making a mlstako?" Mrs
Dickson stumbled over the words.

"I'm qulto Huro, Momsy," said Mary
qulotly, and Just then sho was, called
away and Mrs. Dickson stepped to tho
study door and spoko to her husband.

"Mnry says sho Is suro she Is not
making any mlstako, Jame3," sho
said gravely. "If sho really wants
to marry Billy Dlsbrow wo must do
all wo can to mako her happy. He Is
not bad merely weak." ,

"Tho deuco!" exclaimed Mary'B
father, frowning,

When Mary camo Into tho study to
tell him that dinner would bo ready
In fifteen minutes and thoro vas bare-
ly tlmo for him to dress, Mr. Dickson
pulled his only daughter down on his
knee.

"I met Billy Dlsbrow coming out
of tho gate. Mary 1 hope you won't
bo foolish " Ho .hesitated.

Mary looked at him with troubled
oyes. "I supposo ho Is what you
would call a good match," she mur-
mured, unwillingly.

"Of courso, ydu don't havo to think
of that, my dear."

"Ho's nlco, too, father. Ho has a
lovely disposition." .

"Well daughter, think It over, and
don't decide hastily. I haven't seen
Ford around lately. I'm sorry, too."

"Oh, you won't be later when you
know!" sho said quickly.

"Know what?" ho asked, curiously.
"Oh, I can't tell you Just now,

father! Not until tomorrow. Do you
know what day It Is?"

"It's tho twenty-fift- h anniversary of
our wedding day."

"What I'vo got to say will bo your
wedding gift from mo," whispered
Mnry, and then sho ran away.

Whllo dessert was being served
Mary was called away from tho tablo
by a ring at tho telephone.

When tho three ciders were alono,
Great-Au- nt Becky spoko up.

"I saw young Billy Dlsbrow going
away from horo this afternoon. I hopo
Mary Is not leading him a danco. I
bellovo I will speak to her."

They were leaving ttho room when
Aunt Becky asked Mary to help her
Into tho big chair in front of the
drawing-roo- flro. Mary's parents
discreetly withdrew to another room.
It was posslblo that Aunt Becky might
accomplish whero thoy hnd failed.
Sho was an old lady of keen Insight
Into human naturo and a wide expe-
rience.

"My dear," began Aunt Becky,
abruptly, "why under tho sun aro you
going to marry Billy Dlsbrow?"

Mary started at her great aunt.
"But I'm not going to marry him,"

sho eald at last
"Whom are you going fto marry,

then?" demnndod Aunt Becky, with
very bright eyes.

"Ford Layton," confessed Mnry,
with crimsoning checks. "I'vo beon
trying- - to break tho news to all of
you, but you Insist on urging me to
marry Billy Dlsbrow so I thought
I'd wait until Ford ho's coming to-

morrow and I promised to tell be-

fore he came."
"My dear Mary, they woro trying to

warn you against young Dlsbrow!" ex-

claimed Aunt Becky, delighted boyond
measuro at this outcomo. "You shall
havo my diamond chain for a wedding
present!'

"Aunt Becky, you're n dear!" cried
Mary, hugging her warmly. "I don't
hoo how any ono could dream of my
caring for any ono but Ford."

"What was young Dlsbrow doing
horo today?"

"I gouss ho was horo to hear me
say 'No' to him," ndmlttod Mary.

"And why did ho telephone you to-

night?"
"I rathor think ho wanted to hear

mo say It again," Bho amllod, ruofully.
"Shall wo go and tell fathor and
mother?"
(Copyright, WIS. hy Associated Literary

Press.)

Largest Spearhead Found.
Tho largest spoarhond discovered la

on exhibition at tho state archaeolog-
ical museum on tho campus ot tho
Ohio State university. It is sovon
nnd ouo-qunrt- Inches long and la ol
whlto qunrtzlto, says tho Columbus
Evening Dispatch. Tho spearhead was
found at Fort A'ncleht, Warren coun-
ty. Mqro than eight years ago one
part of H was dug up and recently a

farmer plowed up tho other part. Ths
plecoa worot joined. When, the frst
part was found Curator W C, Milli
of tha museum urgod that o, soarcj
)Q mado for the other part .'
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Shoe Polishes
Flne.t Quality Lartcit Variety

"CILTEDCE'll only UJe' iW 3rilnlitipt.
tlvrlr cotitiiM OIL. IUck and PoUwn Udia ami
children', boon anil ihoct, ahlnea without rubbloi,
25c. "French Clou," 10c.

'STAR" comuimtion lor elnlo anJ tKAts 3
k'uuliofrtiiKtortinihoc, lOe. Dandy" lueZSc.

QUlCKWHtTE" (in liquid form wilk fpong,)
qulcklr cleana and whitens dirty eanrae thott,
10c and 23c.

"ALUC'eUana and vrhttone eanra thpaa, In
round while clMpcklinnnc.tinboK.vnlh.poiM,
10c In aluminum box tt, with tptmttj.it.

II your dtalrt do tend ui
the ptc In lump for a lull tile package, chartea paid.

WH1TTEMOUE BROS. & CO.
20-2- 0 Albany St., Cambridge, Mai.

Thl OUnl dnd LtrttU Mtnufttturm if
Mm M)jAi In tht Xftrli ' i

3
Men nnd women who are odd might

get even by marrying.

Don't buy water for bluing. Liquid blue U
almost all water. Huy Red Crosi Hall Blue,
the blue that's all blue.

The Natural Inference.
Whllo out motoring t)io other day,

I ran across an old friend of mine."
"Was ho much hurt?" -v. y

Important to Mothors
Examine carefully overy bottlo ol

CASTOBIA, a safe and suro remedy foi
Infants and children, and seo that II

Signature of Ci!L&$fMfc&l
In Uso For Over 30 Years.
Children Cry for Fletcher's Cnstoria

Envious, Perhaps.
"I'm afraid our friend Scrapsley ii

a Socialist.
"No. You misjudge Scrapsley What

makes him soro Is the fact that'.in
spite of the high cost of living, soma
men manage to lend double lives."

Too Much Renunciation.
"How foolish you women aie," said

Mr. Nagg to his better half. "You
don't catch men doing such things as
Joining 'Don't Worry' clubs."

"Of course not," snapped Mrs. Nagg.
"Men couldn't give up tho pleasure ol
worrying their wives."

Too Much of a Good Thing.
"I was very happy," said the profes

Bor, '"when, after years of wooing, sho
Anally said 'Yes.'"

"But why did you break the engage-

ment so soon after?" asked his friend.
"Man, it was sho that dissolved It,''
"Really?" said hl3 friend. "How did-tha- t

happen?"
"It was duo to my accursed absent-mindednes- s,

When, a few days later,"
I called at her home, I again asked herr
to marry me."

Barber Shops in China.
Since tho Chinese r.QvoJutlo.n a great

many Chinese havo had their cues cu
off, and this has led to the opening of

'"
a largo number of barber shops
throughout the far east wherever Chi-

nese aro located, says an exchange.
Soveral progressive business men of
Singapore, anticipating this, Imported
a largo number of American barber .

chairs, and they aro now unable to
get supplies quickly enough. It has
also been learned that tho Chinese in-

sist on having American hajr clippers,
and refuso all other makes offered
them.

It would seom that American manu-

facturers of barbers' supplies should
experlenco a largo increase In their
Oriental trade.

WANTED INCENTIVE.

li.

She Would you savo mo If I should
Bfart to drown? "

He Sure, it your fathor lawolK
rated. '

A Large

Package;
Of Enjoyment ; .f Aji

Post
Toasties
Served with cream, roilk

or fruit fresh or cooked. "

Crisp, golden-brow- n bits.
of white com deliciousjj
and wholesome ,i

A flavour that appeals tojtr.

J U f 'young amU UIAJ. . lWJf
cTknMnninmrl mnMJA ud a'awiaiwa y aiii a

: .: p
Sold by Croccrl.'
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